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Fin & Feathers 

Fish - Pet Supplies - Birds 
Fran Throgmorton MO 5-0461 
5215 Bellaire at the Circle 
BELLAIRE, TEXAS 


Compliments of 

T,V, CENTER 

5115 BELLAIRE BLVD. 
— MO 4-0181 ~ 


Compliments of 


Bellaire Theatre 

4020 BELLAIRE BLVD. 
MO 4-2364 

Personalized Management 
A Fine Family Theatre 
Featuring Cinemascope 
Hi-Fidelity Sound 
A1 - Tec - Lansing 


§004 BELLAIRE 
Bellaire, Texas 


Artist Supplies - Prints 
Sherwin-Williams Paints 
Custom Picture Framing 
— MO 7-3152 — 


570 JACKSON 


NOW! 

A Professional Curl in 
Your Hair for 
$2,50 

Lasts 6 Weeks 
Takes Just 1 Hour 
Shampoo and Set Extra 


RODNEY’S i 
Men’s and Boys \ 

Shop i 


TEEN AGE HAIR STYLING 
— OUR SPECIALTY — 

Roland’s Beauty 
Salon 


Featured by 
Leading Beauty 
Salons 


In The Villige 
2570 Times JA 9-3743 


Arts and Flowers | 

2514 West Holcombe Blvd. I 
— MO 4-9010 — I 

STUDENT CORSAGES S 
$1.50 Up ' \ 


5111 Cedar 


I Compliments of your | 


Compliments of 
Your 

Gores Sinclair 
Service Station 


809 CAROLINE 
— CA 4-9412 — 


Dresses — Millinery 
And Sports Wear 
-- JA 8-1509 — 


3825 Bellaire Blvd, 
MO 5-9033 
Manicurist on duty 
Styles - Ladies Hair 


|Mc FARLAND’Sl I Beckner - Boyd 
I Bellaire li Realtors 

I « ®- i f Serving Southwest 

I riiraiture 1; Houston 

Guy Gibbs Drug j f Frigidaire Appliances || jiultipkuSiS Service 

Costume Jewelry J Lane Cedar Chests j S q-„o w hat f'niU'Riq’ 

Gifts - Cosmetics | 209 N. 9th - Bellaire || 2 d28 W. HOLCOMBE 

MO A-. Rice _ Bellaire 8 MA 3-6868 i _ MO 7-3871 — 


PLAYMATES 
PRE - SCHOOL 

6221 SPRUCE 
Mrs. Howard Dunaway 
3£A .3-2987 


Toy Stores 

5501 Kelvin in the Village 

HOME OF 
EDUCATIONAL 
WORLD-WIDE 
TOYS 


Southwest 
Bookstore and 
Rental Library 

6727 Weslayan MO 4-2934 
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STUDENTS CHOOSE SUKEY & MARY JO 




Here is a young man who was 
born in an obscure village. Child 
of a peasant woman. 

He grew up in another village. 
He worked in a carpenter shop 
until he was thirty, and then for 
three years he was an itinerant 
preacher. 

He never wrote a book. He nev¬ 
er held an office. He never owned 
a home. He never had a family. 
He never went to a college. He 
never put his foot inside a big 
city. He never traveled 200 miles 
from the place where he was 
born. He neve, , one of the 
things that usually accompany 
greatness. He has no credentials 
but himself. 

While he was still a young 
man, the tide of public opinion 
turned against him. His friends 
ran away. He was turned over 
to his enemies. He went through 
the mockery of a trial. He was 
nailed to a cross between two 
thieves. While he was dying, his 
executioners gambled for the on¬ 
ly piece of property he had on 
earth, and that was his coat. 

When he was dead, he was laid 
in a borrowed grave through the 
pity of a friend. 

Nineteen centuries wide have 
come and gone, and today he is 
the central figure of the human 
race and the leader of the column 
of progress. 

I am far within the mark when 
I say that all the armies that ev¬ 
er marched, and all the navies 
that ever sailed, and all the par¬ 
liaments that ever sat, and all 
the kings that ever reigned, put 
together, have not affected the 
life of man upon this earth as 
has that ONE SOLITARY LIFE. 

-_0- 

Carols Are Heard 


j Wright Noe Moore 

I or Robert Donaldson 

I ’Twas the day before Christmas, 
j and all through the schoolhouse 
I Not a creature was stirring, not 
even the Yule mouse; 

I 

The bobby-sox were hung by the 
trophy fCase with care, 

In hopes that Mr. Denson soon 
would be there, 

i The students were tucked all snug 
I in their places, 
j While hopes of future trophies 

i shone in their faces. 

1 

i 

j And the teacher in her desk and 
I in my dunce cap. 

Tried to restock our brains after 
a long summer’s nap; 

When something on the campus 
attracted my attention, 

And I knew in a flash that it 
must be Mr. Denson. 

Away to the window I flew like 
a bird, 

I threw up th'e shades and passed 
on the word— 

That out on the crest of the new 
planted grasses. 

Flew a Model ‘‘T” Ford pulled 
by eight cheering lasses, 

More rapid than Pandas his 
coursers they came, 

And he screamed and he yelled 
and called them by name. 

“No Barbara! now Sukey! now 
Letitia! now Marilu!” 

“On Pugie, on Mickie! on Audrey! 
on Mrs. Rollins too! 

To the top of the rafters, to the 
top of the wall. 

Now cheer ’em on, cheer ’em on, 
cheer ’em on you all.” 


The people taking chorus from I go up to the rooftop the lasses 
Irs. Perkins are really being they flew, 

ept busy even if some people do With the Ford full of Pandas, 
ay that it’s easy. j and Mr. Denson, too. 


The following Monday after 
he Stephen Foster show, Christ- 
las came in with a bang. On Fri- 
ay, December 9, the ninth grade 
horal classes sang at the Tree 
f Light. They also participated 
1 the annual Christmas pageant 
or assembly and P.T.-A. 

Now comes the fun of all fun! 
’oday all of the ninth grade chor- 
1 classes will carol from room 
o room and from shack to shack 


And then, in a twinkling I heard 
through the flue, 

The prancing and pawing of each 
tiny shoe. 

i 

As I turned from the window to 
join the gang, 

I Down the skylight he came with 
a thud and a bang; 

He was dressed in red and white 
I as all Pandas must, 

1 And he was covered from top to 


* toe with grime and dust; 

A bundle of trophies was flung 
on his back, 

And he looked like a giant Panda 
just opening his sack. 

His eyes, how they sparkled! His 
laughter, how jolly! 

His mood was as gay as a sprig 
of bright holly! 

His big broad smile was spread 
spread out just right, 

And the bareness of his head 
shone bright in the light. 

He was not very large, yet chuck 
full of power, 

It was easy to see he was the man 
of the hour. 

As he Avent to his task he chat¬ 
tered all the while, 

And filled the trophy case, then 
turned with a smile. 

And waving his hand, up the sky- 

Then, to ball back his team, a 
whistle he blew. 

And he pulled out of the trunk of 
his Model “T” Ford, 

A dazzling, glistening, red and 
white sword. 

He waved it through the air 
(making quite a clatter) 

And yelled “A Merry Christmas 
to all good readers of the 
CHATTER.” 

-- 0 - 

A Letter To 
Santa In Song 

Dear “Santa Baby”, i 

As it’s “The Night Before | 
Christmas” and a very “Silent j 
Night,” I want you to know 
what I want for Christmas. 

As I am “All By Myself,” I 
want a steady. Say, “My Boy 
Flattop” or the boy in “Black 
Denim Trousers and Motorcycle 
Boots.” 

My sister, “Mary Lou,” wants 
someone to “Rock Around the 
Clock” with her. She’s all alone. 
“Ain’t That A Shame?” 

My brother wants a tool kit 
and “Sixteen Tons” of food. He 
says he’s been a good boy so 
bring him lots of things. My 
little sister says, “All I Want For 
Christmas Are My Two Front 
Teeth.” But, maybe she might 
get them. I 

Well, until “C Christmas Tree” 
time next year, 

* Love I 

Debbie 


Queens For A Night 
Reigned At Sno-Balls 



QUEEN SUKEY 

Sukey Fenoglio and Mary Jo 
Garrett were crowned as queens 
of the Snowflake Ball December 
9. Their escorts were Jere Wicker 
and Robert Finley, respectively. 

The Princesses were Mickie 
Becker, escorted by Travis 
Broesche, and Barbara Harkins, 
escorted by Jimmy Hubbard, 

Two dances were held this 
year because of the large number 
of students wishing to attend. 
Both dances were held in the caf- 


Mary Jo Garrett presided over 
the seventh grade ball and Sukey 
reigned over the eighth and 
ninth grade ball. 

All nominees for queen and 
their escorts participated in the 
Grand March led by Mary Jo Gar¬ 
rett and Mr. Denson. 

Cver 800 students attended the 
dances. The smooth running of 
the dance can be accredited to 
Mr. Thomasson and the Student 
Council. Stephen Engburg is 
president; the vice-presidents are 
Jimmy Bindley, Travis Broesche, 
'Doty Adams, Ann Leatherwood, 
Judy Bell, Pam Popkin, and Car¬ 
ole Cloninger; secretary is Nina 
Faulkner; treasurer is Martha 
Hansen; sergeant - at - arms is 
Mary Anne Davidson; parliamen¬ 
tarian is Mary Prancie Harris; 
and historian is Linda Taylor. 

Members of the Council took 
care of the m,usic, sold cokes, 
checked coats and decorated the j 
( cafeteria. 

I 

i Candidates for Sevent]-! Grade 
Queen Avere: Sandy Atkinson, 

I Lynell Ballantyne, Betty Bien- 
A^enu, Martha Chapman, Denis 


QUEEN MARY JO 

1 Daly, Doreen Drake, Ann Levit,. 
I Mickaela Marshall, Patricia 
Smith, Karen Terry, Linda ThelSy 
and Mai'garet Woodward. 

Candidates for Eighth and. 
Ninth Grade Queen and Princess¬ 
es were: Linda Ames, Linda Ar¬ 
nold, Betty Barnes, Lee Chatera, 
! Gwen Collier, Judith Collins, Nan¬ 
cy Dawson, Marilu Ellis, Rise 
Finch, Sandra Garland, Margo 
Garrett, Susan Herald, Junya 
Houston, Linda Hudson , Ann 
j Marie Johnson, Janice Johnsons 
I Letitia Kinzbach, Judy Miles, 
Barbara Pickard, Georgia Rey¬ 
nolds, Jennie S a y d e r, Beth 
Sparks, Meta Strauss, Annette 
Switzer, Anne Taylor, Judith 
Wagner, Janet Harbican, Patsy 
Olson, Carol Sue Leggett and. 
I Susan Snead. 


What Do You Like 
About Christmas? 

In a recent survey the question, 
“What do you like about Christ- 
I mas” was put to twelve people. 
Here are the answers. 


Mike LeAvis and Stanley Kauf¬ 
man said, “Presents.” Marcia 
Langston and Joyce Turner said> 
“Holidays.” Carl Faught and 
Marla Rankin said, “Getting out 
of school.” Judy Kelley and Kath¬ 
leen Lee like decorating the 
Christmas tree. 

Betsy Moses said, “I like all of 
it.” Carolyn Wukman like dec¬ 
orating the Christmas tree and 
singing Christmas carols. Kay 
Cosgrove likes the pretty decora¬ 
tions and all the parties. Ann 
Cleary said, “I like the hustle and 
bustle of all the people.” 
















































